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W“— , 
As an ill Concert, and a coarfe Perfume 
Diferace the Delicacy of a Feaft, 
And might with more Difcretion, have been [par'd ; 
So Poefy, whofe End is to delight, 
Admits of no‘Degrees ; but muft be ftill 
Sublimely good, or defpicably wav. | 
Rofc. Tranf. of Hor. Art of Poetry. 
o FRIDAY, JANUARY 2. 1736. 
, y SHALL prefent my Readers, “ witty, and makes one /augh. But rifum querere 
for their Entertainment of this “ is, in Ty//y’s Opinion, you know, tenwiffimus in- 
Day, witha Couple of Letters “ gemii fructus. [have heard it faid, that the Sea/on- 
on very different Subjects, ix “* able Reproof, or Poetical Pillory, was Pope’s; even 
Compliance to a Hint Ihave “ fromthofel heard it, that would take it ill of you 
lately received, that [have be- “ not to be counted good Judges: I never thought 
ftowed tuo many Papersonthe “ fo my fe/f ; tho’ the Lines hereafter mentioned 
Wn Stage, and not diverfijied my “ are ftrongly characteriftick. If it is bis, | mutt 
Subjects enough. As I am always obliged to thofe, “ tell him “tis time for him to give over writing ; for 
who think ic worth while to prompt me, which I “ there is more of wrowg and bad in this, than in 
look upon as a Mark of their Regard for me, anda =“ any thing he ever publifhed. I know the Write- 
Return of Gratitude for the Pains I take in giving “ings of a mafterly Hand will and muft have Ine- 
them their proper Cwes , I have examined the Num- “ qualities. His have moft remarkably. Indeed 
ber of Papers wrote on the Stage, and I find there “ there’s no keeping up to what is exquilstely good, 
are Thirty owe, which make juft a fourth Part, and “ perpetually, No Reader expects it. Sack Poffer 
one over, of the whole Number of Papers wrote in “ and Dariole toujours makes one fick.. The two 
the Character of The Promprer , a Proportion which, Poets are but little like one another, except one 
I believe, on fecond Thoughts, my kind Advifer m thing, that they are both guilty of moft /awey and 


wil not efteem egual, eipecially, if he contiders 
tharthe Stage is not only a Publick Concern, and all 
that is wrote upon that Head ofa Publick Nature, but 
that tis the Prompter’s mo{t immediate Bulinefs. 

Tue farft Letter is critical, --- and the Satyrized, 
if they pleafe, may find the Prowpter as ready to 
convey their ‘Fuftification to the Town, as he does 
their Cexfure. I thall only add with reipect to the 
REVEREND Author of The Sea/onable Reproof, who 
has likewife the Honour of being Author of The 
Humours of Oxford, and Pilferer of the Englifh 
Tranflation of Moliere, under the Title of The Max 
of Tafte, that he has, in Imitation of the upright and 
judicious Mr. Fog, (of political Memory, whenever 
he departs) placed one Gentleman in his Poetical 


Pillory for Another, miftaking him for the Author* 


of the Prompter againit The Mam of Tafte, when it 
firft appear’d. But it is no new thing for bad Mark(- 


“men to fhoot at Random, and bad Painters to fet the 


Name of the Perfon they draw, where they are con- 


‘feious nobody can find a Refemblance. 


Tue Compafs of this Paper will not allow me to 
fay any thing on the fecond Letter. ‘The Lovers of 
Hintine will be pleafed with it for its faithful* Re- 
prelentation : Thofe who, like its Writer, can find 
no Pleafure in giving Pain, will look upon it as a fine 
Cenfure, of an Exercife, which, as it is carry’d on 
With us, is far from being a mazly one. 


P, 


Mr. Promptcr, Dec. 27, 1738. 

“ FF atrue Genius hits upon a new Way of write- 

“Il ing, and pleafes every body, ’tis an Infelicity 

© that Dunces will be imitating him, and peftering 

« 2 oe ea : 
the World with Novfezfe and Ribaldry. It woud 

© be well for us Readers if fuch a Grievance could 

“ asfoon be prevented as complained of. Mr. Pope 

“has delighted every Mortal with fwo (ferhaps 
more) Imitatiovs of Horace ; and becaufe he has 

* fucceeded, out ftarts another, and a third. We 
have Imitations of Horace by Mr. Pope, and others 
inthe Mawuer of Mr. Pope, nay, there are Ini- 
tations of Pope ii, the Manner of Horace. Should 
‘Pope, to ute a Vericof his own, 

Fillbalf the Land with Imitating Fools, 

“ he will have a ereattdeal ro anfver for. By the 
Way, that Imitation of Horace’s Sermon, in the 
Manner of Myr. Pope, every body knows now, 

Was writ by hin felf. Bur tis fo fruity, 10 imnro- 


ral, {fo full of all manner of Scelerateffe, that he 
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Jcurrile jetting upon the Clergy. How fertile our 
Age is of furprifing Productions! Wou'dany bo- 
dy believe that all the Wit of Man could fo wire- 
draw poor Horace, asto make him write a Libel 
again{t Prieffs. Had he hated and defpifed them 
ever fomuch, he would never have touched them. 
He knew it was dangerous as well as monftroufly 
abfurd. Is there a proud Prieft amongft us > ler 
him be mark’d out, let him be kept down, let him 
be writ againft, as that admirable Creature (they 
fay his Name is Foffer) has lately done. But let 
us not level our Satire againft the whole Body. A 
Man that writes indifcriminately and dogmatically 
acaintt Priefs, isnot to take it ill if I call him una 
juft.  Itisa remarkable Saying of Statius the Poet 
Qui bona fide Deum colit, amat et Sacerdotes. f 
ain not for foving them all provifcuoufly neither. 
But if they are hoxeft and virtuous Men, let itnot 
be worfe for them that they are Clerks. 

“ [Have a Mind, Mr. Prompter, to give your 
Reader a afte of this extraordinary way of imita- 
ting Horace. { fhall cite Mfr. Pope, the Seafonable 
Reproof, and one Ogle, who pretends to imitate Ho- 
race’s Epiftles. As for Pope, a Correfpondent of 
yours has lately fhewn, that from thefe Verfes of 
Horace 





Vides ut pallidus omnis 

Cena defurgat dubia 
He is {6 licentious as to call every Parfon that ap- 
pears at the Feaft of the Clergy, G/wtton and Brute. 
The Seafonable Reprover’s Text is this, and no 
more, 





Minus aptus, acutis 
Naribus horuam hominum——— 

Let us fee how he dilates upon it ; 
“ Suppofe good Rundle’s {ocial and fincere, 
“ Void of the quaint Grimace, the guileful Seer ; 
“ "The Pride of Mind, with Lowl/ine/s profets’d, 
¢ ‘The Sanctity of Brow, inftead of Breaf : 
“ "The Sprte at Heart, with Smiles upon the Face, 
“ "The Want of Morals, withthe Boaft of Grace. 
Void of the double Tongue, and double Fole, 
“ Th extended Paunch, and Narrowne/s of Soul : 
“¢ "The Cazt, the Cringe, the gloomy Buckram Air, 
© And all the pow’rlefs Forms which thefe Men 

<6 wear. 
“ WELL, how divine-a thing it isto bea Wz ! 
O Altitudo ! Invention and noble Thoughts ! 
“ Let. me juft obferveyhat the Reprover, whilft 





¢ beds erecting a Poefical Pillory for other Folks, de- 
~ bas not reprinted it in his Works. llowever, "tis  ferves the real Bilboes himfelf. If the King has 
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* 15 lsbellea DY Our POET. 
» “ Now enter Ogle, who has 
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“ So becaufe his Moxk, trom Chaucer, has a double 
“ Chin, and a ftrutting Paunch, and a broad full 
“ Face, that /hines as if it was anointed; therefore 
‘¢ all Priefts in all Ages muft of Neceffity be chara- 
“ terized by a diuble Fole, an extended Paunch, 


Putidius multo cerebrum, mihi cred: ——wibe 


“ He abufes thé Clergy moft fcandaloufly’ for - 


two P together, without the leaft Handle 
from his Author, as we fee the Réprover has done. 
I was going to'tranfcribe ten or a dozer Lines ; 
but he is fo ftupid and abfurd, that Iwon’t. Pope 
himfelf, with his Imitations fa charming, won't lit 
upon my Stomach this Half year. Horace fays, 

Me pinguem et nitidum bene curata cute vifes, 

Cum ridere voles Epicuri de grege porcum. 
Our wonderful Imitator, 

Nor portly Body ‘bears, zor double Chin. 
Anp. his laft Line is, 

Tam xot of the Herd of Sable Switie. 
diametrically oppofite to his Original. 


“ Ir feems to be the higheft Ambition of thefe 


Poete Minores, to fay something like Mr. Pepe. 


“ ond an anointed Face. 
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“ Mr. Pope having ventured alfo to fay, that the 
Parfons are a Herd of dull, drunken, gluttonous 
Sawine, but with infinite Wit (Of Lord! who has 
half the Wit that Pope has?) this Oaf muft needs 
tread in his Footfteps without avy at all. [with 
he may have Senfe enough to fee that he is not fit 
to meddle with Hérace, and that he expofes him- 
felf, and contaminates the Poet by fuch wretched 


Comments. I am, Yours, 


Mr. Prompter, 
AM ju 


ward Appearance of 


have been writing, the poor Animal, overbur- 


then’d with Fat, fella Prey to them all. Imme- 
orfes, and made a Cir- 
cle round the Viéfim, and, as a fecond Compli- 
ment, they preferr’d me the Kaife to cut his 


diately they all left their 


Throat, which when I refus‘d, they look’d on 
me, as a Man void of Taffe for manly Sports 

However the poor Animal receiv’d his Fate 
was cut open, and I receiv’d a third Compli 
ment from the Mafter of the Ceremony, who 


dipping his Hands-in Blood, rvbb'd them all 


over my Face. Atfirft, taking it for an Aftront, 
I was going to refent it; but I was foon un- 
deceiv’d, by the general Joy every one imme- 
diately wifh’d me, upon my being initiated in 
this Royal Diverfion. But the laft Scene almott 
took away my Senfes : Every one in the 
Field furrounded the dead Buck and me, pull’d 
out their Horns, and -begun the moft our- 
ragious Noife, 1 ever heard, which continued 
very near a Quarter of an Hour, and ‘every 
one but myfelf, appear’d ravith’d with the Mu- 





THomMas MANLy. 


Decemb. 28, 1735. 
now come to Town, from a Sum- 
mer’s Expedition in one of thofe Sporting 
Countries, where I fear the Hunters, are not 
many Degrees above the Hunted. About two 
Months ago, being invited to one of their grand 
Entertainments, 1 ee to fhew no out- 
iflike to their Savage Plea- 

fure, left they fhould Set their Dogs at me; I 
therefore got ready the next Morning, at 4a Clock, 
according to Appointment, and not long after 
was.almoft ftupified, with the moft horrible Noife 
their Horns could make: But this being a Com- 
pliment they intended for me, I was oblig’d to 
thank thém for their Civility, and immediately 
mounted my Horfe, to prevent my having any 
further Obligations to them of this Sort. [had 
not rode far, before I found their intended Sport 
was to be the Death of a fat Buck, who was 
likewife defign’d for our Dinner, and jn a very 
fhort time, we feparated him from his Com- 
panions, who left him to the mercilefs Rage of 
a dozen Hunters, and twenty Couple of Hounds. 
The Chace then began, and in lefs Time than I 


“ ther Chafe ; but I rade my Excufe, 
< allow’d of, but upon Condition of my dining 
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Which wag 


with them. J Rad Hardly got my(elf clean, bur 
the whole Pack came home, and Dinner was {oon 
ferv’d: Nozhing went away trom Table umtouchg 
but the Vezifon, and upon my Enquiry whether 
no Body car’d for it, | was told, with a Smile 
that no flanch Sport/maz, EAT THEIR Game 
I had nor remain’d with them loaz after Din. 
ner, before | went away without the Necefj 
of making my Excufe; for 1 leftthem ftupiges 
with Wine and Tobacco. —. 

“ WHEN I got home, I began to confider, th. 
Nature of He Diverfion “I had been Partaker 
of. A poor Animal is in the moft cowardly 
manner, overpower’d by Numbers, ruxz 

and Ail?'d;, And for what Purpofe? The Sport: 
men, do not eat Venifon! 1s the poor Anim}, 
Fright, Flight, and Death then, the Pleafure 
they take all this Fatigue for? Surely this can he 
no manly Diverfion. Would any of them fin; 
have attack’d the Buck, ic would more havehgd 
the Appearance of it: But the general is 
againft me, and I fhall be laugh'd at, was [ tp 
fay, that Killing can never be juftified b 
other Reafon than fapplying “our natura 
Hunger. Killing can never be a Pleafure toy 
humane Breaft, {ince feeing any thing fuffer, gives 
usa Part in the Sexfation. 

“ THEsE Reflections bring to my Mind fome 
Paifages I have met with in Books of Voy 
relating to the Canibals, and their Manner of 
furrounding a poor Victim intended for Slaughter, 


‘ their ob/treperous Noife, and uncouth Poftwres, do 


not appear to me, in any other Light, chan the 
Beginning from which our modern Hunters hay 
pols/b'd (as they may think) their prefext Diverfion, 
‘“* Bur I muttfay no more, that! may leave yoy 
Room to make your own Remarks upon thee 
Acts of Brucality, if you are not become too 
polite to take Notice of them. If you write 
to pleafe the World, you muft not find Fauk 
With any darling Pleafure of the Great: But if 
you are Honeit, your only*Rute will be torepr- 
mand thofe who deferve it; and fo long as you 
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its Writer defired not to precipitate amy thing, t 
hears from the Prompter. 
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chdonmadalia bango; - 


qifion, and th further Df. 
put Ignomauce in Vlafidal Quanti 
> following Quatatighs trom fir- 
hapghe may fexcepe qzaigit the Aufhe 
Poeg becauff he hadfth¢ fame Opfnion 









CPZ. LOM. 
g neque Aonke Aganippe. 
B. 1. 2bgit Line. 





IRG£h. Georgi 





Sam¢@ Georg} v. 281. 
he Georg. v. 4364 


,& fhoo Melifertz. 
Gre. Bsad. v. 8. 


Errata in the laft, Col. 3. Parag. 4 for I will, f 


The Lett:r figv’d Anonymus, is juft receiv’d, r. 
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